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m  » ■ 

vf  i  am  f?r 


Ting-a-ling-a-lmg-ling,  Blow  it  out  your  ass,  (Three  times) 
setter  days  are  coming  by  and  by. 

THE  S/tBSE-  £-0® 

It  was  midnight  in  Korea,,  all  the  pilots  were  in  bed 

When  up  stepped  Colonel — l - ,  -n<j  this  is  what  he  said! 

oabres—gentle  S.-bres™S.;’bres  one  and  all 

W^^rrT^f  ~ ,Sat>r8S  pxlots--and  all  the  pilots  shouted  “Balls” 

t!y  ^  a^y°^n3  lieutenant,  with  a  voice -as  harsh  as  brass 


-asice  a  here  -a  wacorrou.,  one  bright  and  sunny  d-y 
Beside  his  shattered  Sebrojot,  a  young  pur suiter  lay 
p^u  acuute  hung  iron  a  near-by  tree,  he  was  net  vs 
iv°w  iis'ten  to  the  very  last  words  this  young  pursuits 


quite  dead 
said 


I'm  going  to  a  better  land, 

Where  everything  is  bright, 

;  Viro  whiskey  flows  from  telegraph  poles 
Hay  poker  every  night  ~  *  .  • 

Tnere’  s  never  anything  to  do 

But  sit  around  and  sing 

nnd  all  the  cr  ews  -and  women.'. . , .  „ , 

On  death,  vnere  is  thy  siting2 

Ch  death-  where  is  thy  sting  tinr-a-line 
Oh  death  ,whcr@  ais  thy  sting 
Where  all  the'  crews  are  women 
Oh  death  Where  is  thy  sting. 


mmmmm 


THE  TINKER 


The  lady  of  the  mansion,  was  dressing  for  a  ball  when  she  espied  a 
t inter,  pissing  up  against  the  wall. 

(CHORUS) 

With  hes  great  big  kidney  wiper  and  bolls  as  big  as  three  and  a  yard 
and  a  half  of  foreskin  hanging  down  below  his  knee. 

The  Lady  wrote  a  letter  and  in  it  she  did  say, 

I'd  rather  be  fucked  by  the  tinker  than  my  husband  any  day. 

Oh  the  tinker  got  theletter  and  when  it  he  did  read, 

His  balls  slung  o'er  his  shoulder  and  his  penis  by  his  side. 

Oh,  he  rode  up  to  the  mansion  he  rode  up  to  the  hall, 
jor’  Blyme?  said  the  butler  he  has  come  to  fuck  us  all. 

Oh,  he  fucked  them  in  the  parlor  he  fucked  them  on  the  beds. 

Lord  save  us?  Cried  the  chambermaids,  We've  lost  our  maidenhea.ds. 

Oh  he  fucked  the  Qachess  standing  he  fucked  her  against  the  wall, 

But  when  he  fucked  the  butler  twas  the  dirtiest  trick  of  all. 

Oh,  he  rode  out  from  the  mansion  he  rode  into  the  street. 

With  little  drops  of  semen  pattering  at  his  feet 

Oh,  the  tinkers  dead  and  buried  I'll  bet  he's  gone  to  hell 

He  said  he'd  fuck  the  devil  and  I'll  bet  he's  done  it  well. 

LITTLE  RED  LIGHT 
(My  Blue  Heaven) 

A  turn  to  the  right,  a  little  red  light,  will  lead  you  to  my 
Red  Heaven. 

You'll  see  a-  smiling  face  on  a  pillowcase,  a  form  divine. 

Just  a  little  old  whore  who's 'been  screwed  before. 

A  thousand  times.  '  -  A- 

Just  Molly  and  me,  there'll  never  be  three. 

We're  careful  in  our  RED  HEVEN 


TOGETHER  , 

We  both- got  drunk  together.  Took  off-:  our  junk  together 

Lay'  in  a  bunk  together.  But  it  was  no  joke —  when  the  rubber  broke. 

Now  we  have  twins  together,  for  we  have  sinned  together 

Now  trade  it  from  me,  keep ’good  company  and  keep  both  your  legs  together. 

■  •  ■  •  TUNE — CLSGKTINE .  V  - 


Cigerettos,  Cho-coletos,  Chewing  gum - HAVA  NO 

Shibr'shibi,  no  presento  "•  A  • 

Sayanaro,  come  again.-  •  -  '-‘p  - .  .'“iv,.;-.  ’  :*t  - 


HOUSE  SON!  ’  ~  V 


Hease  don't  burn  our  shit  "house  down,  Mother  will  surely  "pay  J 

Father's  away  on  the  old  Yalu,  Sister's  in  the  family  way  '  ;  A /  A**-/  ■ 

Brother's  has  the  social  disease.  Times  is  fucking  hard  „  A  4-4, 

So  please  don't  burn  our  shit  house  down,  or  we  |11  have  ~tb  s  hit  in  rt  ire  yar 


■■  ■■ .  t  V'<4r.  ;  *  yf 


a**..:,  a  -w. 


OLD  GiiE Y  BUSTLE  [jxey  Bonnet ; 

Put  on  your  old  grey  bustle  end  get  out  end  hustle.  For  tomorrow  the 
room  rent's  coming  due.  Put  your  ass  in  clover  let  the  boys  leek  it 
over,  if  you  can't  get  "5"  take  "2". 

Put  on  those  old  pink  panties,  that  used  to  be  your  aunties,  and 
we'll  go  for  a  tussle  in  the  hay .  Plow  there's  no  use  ducking,  cause 
you're  going  to  get  a  fucking,  in  the  good  old  fashioned  way. 

Put  on  that  old  blue  ointment,  the  crabs  disappointment,  and  we'll 
kill  those  bastards  where  they  lay.  Though  it* itches  and  it  scratche 
It'll  kill  those  sons-o-bitches  in  the  good  old  fashioned  way. 

C-PTS  OF  THE  HOOF  TOrS 

The  hippopotamus  so  it  seems,  seldom  if  ever  has  wet  dreasm  but 

when  he  does  he  comes  in  streams,  as  we 

(CHORUS) 

Cats  on  the  roof  tons,  cats  on  the  tiles,  cats  with  the  syhillis 
cats  with  the  piles,  cats  with  their  ass  holes  wreathed  in  smiles 
as  we  revel  in  the  joys  of  copulation 

Bown  in  the  Pampas,  in  the  grass,  M?mma  Armadillo  has  an  iron  bound 
ass,  but  Poppa  Armafillo  has  a  prick  of  brass,  as  we 

Way  down  south  where  the  alligators  roar,  there  isn't  such  a  thing 
as  an  all ig 'tor  where,  because  all  the  alligators  are  to  sore  as  we— 

New  the  donkey  on  the  common  is  a  jolly  old  blcke,  he  very,,,  very 
seldon  gets  his  poke,  but  when  he  soes  he  llets  it  so 3k,  as  we - 

Oh  the  ostrich  Is  a  funny  old  dick,  it  isn't  very  often  that  he 
dips  his  wick,  but  when  he  does,  he  dips  it  quick,  as  he  revels 
In  the  joys  of- copulations.  ,  .  .  •  : 

-  '  ■  BLOODY  GREAT  "WHEEL  V. g  t ' 

iln  airman  told  me  before  he  died,-  and  I  don't  think  that  the  " 
bastard  lied,  that- he  .had  a  wife  . with  a  cunt  so,  wide,  that  she  • 
coulc!  never; be  . •sati-sfied^.;.-;  ch-  c  ;.u 

•So  he  invented  a  prick  ofistboi>  flriven:;byiS; -bloody  great  wheel 
Two  brass  bod. Is  all  filled  with  cream,  and  thwwhole  fucking 
issue  was  -driven' by  steam, •■  ■■■  — 

Round  and  around  went  the  bloody  gr  .at  wheel,  in  and  out  went  the 
prick;  ©f  , steel, -'until.  at  .last  --the;  maiden,  cried,  jenough,  enouyhed 
I'm' satisfied.  i  V;-..  ;■ 

But  now  wo  come  /to  the  bitter  bit,  there  was  no  way  of  stopping  it 
hhe-was  split  from  her  ass  to  her  tit,;  and. the  w[hole;  finking  issuer 

vas,  covered-; .yd't h-- ;shit ^k;p:Vir:’ ....iu;-  \  f.hr 

-  P-  '  -•  v  TVj  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 

/  >  -  ■  -‘I'-Xlr’  ZF''  • .  '  .  *r??V 

Oh  the  33/  is. a. ;very  f ine squadron.,  their  pilots;  arev 
kiue,  but ’  they  bring  back- drawers,  that  smell  like  dogshit.-ywf 
from  the  dogfights  at /  old  .  Sinan  ju ■;  •  r  . 

-pp*  l  .*,<  .*  - ;; ,r 

*•  k  /-v  -  v  .v.;  '••  .•••• .. ..  — 

*$&&**&£'* 
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O'  .klLEY'  S  DAUGHTER 


As  I  v;as  sitting  in  O'Riley’s  taver  ,  listening  to  the  tales  of 
blood  and  slaughter  came  a  thought  into  my  mind  why  not  shag  O'Riley's 
daughter  - 

Fiddle-lee-I-pe,  Fiddle-lee-I-Oh,  Fiddle-lee-Iay  for  the  one  ball 
Alley,  rid-a  jif,  balls  and  all,  itub-a  dub-shag  on. 

Grabbed  that  she  bitch  be  the  tits,  then  I  threw  my  left  leg  over, 
Shagged  and  shagged  and  shagged  some  more,  shagged  until  the  fun 
was  over 

Came  a  knock  upon  the  door,  who  could  it  be  but  her  God  Damn  father 
Two  horse  pistols  in  his  hands,  looking  for  the  nan  who  shagged  his 
daughter 

Grabbed  that  bastard  by  the  balls,  shoved  his  head  in  a  pail  of  water 
Rammed  those  pistols  up  his  ass,  damn  sight  farther  than  I -shagged 
his  daughter. 

As  I  go  walking  down  the  street,  people  shout  from  every  quarter 
There  goes  the  God  Damned  son  of  a  bitch-,  the  guy  who  shagged 
O’ Rilley* s  daughter. 


THE  HIGH  15 

The  prettiest  ship - out  on  the  line.  The  Migh  15  flies  fast  and  fine 

When  we  do  up - and  fly  at  noon,  the  Mig  15  leaps  off  the"  moon 

!0n  -all  four  planes — —  we  paint  red  stars,  for  mig  .15  that  land  on  mars 

We  chase  them  up - -to  fort-four,  the  Fox  86  ain’.t  got  much  more 

•The  ■  throttles'  .set—---- — — -R-rigKt  -  at  fun  -  blower-  ‘ 
we1 11  never  catch  that  little  whore 

We’re.:  coming  home - —  and  Cdsey  balls,'  -We-1  re  lifting  down  no  sweat  at  all 

We’re  calling  in - with  13  chicks,  12  Mig  15s,  one,  Fox.86 

The  mored’.  — — — — this-  stdrdes  blear’j  When'yoii  icdite  •  heme  just  ‘©heck 

youri  rear./  -al: 1/  h  -ir'.rlin.-'  .--t  -  :n  wdt  .oh--.;. r.-la . 

Cause  if. you  do—- - I'm  sure  ycu'lll  find,  there's  takusan  15s  behind 

pia''.--lkc®r  TOP  OF  OLD  PYONG  ..YANGr'"~:,:::  ’  r  ' 


f  1* 

4*  3-  .  - 


Qn  top  of  old  iyong-yang,  ALL  covered  with  flak. 

I  lost  my  poor  ■  wingman,  He  never  came-back  •  r 
For’.'flying  is  -pleasure y  And- crashing  is  gri6f.  '  -  ‘  ',-v- 
And. a  quick-triggered- Carmio,  Is  worse  than  a  thief.  - 
For  a  thief  will  just  rob  you,.  And  "take  all  you  have. 

But  a  quick-triggered  Cummie]  4d.il 'leal  you  to  the  grave. 
And  the  grave  will  decay  you,  and  turn  you  to  du st , 

\Not  pfie  Mig .  in -a  thousand,  thht  a:  sabre  can'  trust, 

They’ll  chase  you  and ^ kill  you,  and  send,  up  more  load,. 
Than  fcross  t  ir  os  ozi  :aJ  r  ailr  o  ad ,  -cr  :aMxgs  "GVGi*iiG3,d ,  Jr  •  •  *•’  *  • 

So  come  all  you, pilot sy:  and' listen  to  mb',  '  ■-*  •  •  '  -  • 

:.fly:tbpSinan jthf- ;  t'o  Sl^Kuwiila'i*  v&v-Si 


i  ■  1  1 1 


Hi 


She ycoul r* r +  h 5fal r * h’°  cf  -P11  th°  -err bats 

ae  Ciui^  co  the  triers  that  wcul-  ive  the  cats  the  shits. 

1/11  Ureon  peas  from  her  fundent  ntnl  i.rifico. 

-to  a  druble  flip  end  catch  then  cn  her  tits. 


are- at  big  scn-cf-c-bitch  t 


twice  r.s  bi g  as  me, 


hair  arounc,  her  asslike  the  branch  of  a  tree, 
hhe  can  swim,  fish,  fight,  fuck, 
noil  a  barrel,  drive  a  truck. 

MARY  ANN  BURNS  is  the  girl  for  no  (My  bloody  r.ss) . 


FRIGGIN'  S  Ilf  THE  RIGGING 


Twas  on  the  ?ood  ship  \Tenus,  My  God  you  should  have  seen  us. 

The  giure  head  was  a  maid  in  bed,  and  the  mast  a  rampant  penis. 

( CHOHU  S) 

Frigging  in  the  rigging.  Frigging  in  the  rigging.  Frigging  in  the 
rigging.  There's  fuck  all  else  to  do. 


The  skipper's  wife  was  Mabel,  Whenever  she  was  able,  She'.]  fornicatte 
with  the  second  mate.  Upon  the  chart  roc-fa  table. 

The  crew  they  were  hard  cases,  Ibu  could  see  it  in  their  faces. 

They  took  to  frigging  in  the  rigging.  For  v.mt  of  better  places. 

The  cabin  bey's  a  nipper.  His  none  was  J adla  |he  Ripper, 

He  lined  his  ass  with  broken  glass,  And  cil*kuncised  the  skipper. 

Sc  drunk  with  exaltation,  W=  reached  out  Chljaa  station, 

and  sunk  a  junk  in  a  se4  of  spuk,  caused  by  iiutual  masterbatlon. 

THERE  ABE  HD  FIGHTER  PILOTS  DO  WIT  IN  HELL  " 


Oh  there  are  no  fighter  pilots  clown  In  hell  (twice) 

The  place  is  full  of  queers,  -  navigators,  bombardiers,  but  there 
are  no  fighter  pilots  down  in  hell 


Oh  there  are  no  bomber  pilots  in  the  fray.  They 're  all  in  USO's 
wearing  ribbons,  fancy  cloths,  but  there  are  no  fighter  pilots 
down  in  hell.  •  - 


When  a  bomber  jockey  walks  into  a  club.  When  a  bomber  jockey  walks  into 
a  club.  He  doesn't  drink  bis  share  of  suds,  aLJ  lie  does  is  "flub  his  dub 
But  there  are  no  fighter  pilots  down  In  bell.  '  '  •  a' 

Oh  the  bomber  pilots  life  is  just  a  farco,  the  betober  pilots  life 
is  just  a  farce.  Tbe  automatic  pilots  onf  reading, novels  in  the  john. 

But  there  are  no  fighter. -pilots  down  in  hell 

| Oh  there  are  no  fighter  pilots  up,In  group,  there  are  no  fighter 

j  Pilots  up  in  group.  The  place  Is  full  cf  brass,  sitting  on  their 
fat  ass,  but  there; no  fighter  pilots  down  in  hell. 


Oh  the  bomber  pilot  never  takes  a  dare,  the  bomber  pilot  never  takes 
a  dare.  His  gyros  are  uncaged  and  his  women  overage*  ■  .  _  . 

But  there  are  no1  fighter  pilots  down  in  bell,  :.K  -  \  /Y 

Oh  there  ore  fighter  pilots  in  the  states,  there  are  no  fighter 
pilots  in  the  st-'ites,  They're  all  on  foreign  shores,  making  mothers 
out  of  whores,  but  there  are  no  fighter  pilots  down  in  hell. 


Oh  there  are  no  fighter  pilots  In  Japan,  t hare  are  no  fighter  pilots; 
in  Japan,  They're  all  across  the  bay.  Getting  shot  at  every  day, 
but  there." are  no  fighter  jpHots  down  in  hell.;  sVJ*  igi 


iatlqn,> 


shell 


SOOT  SUITS  .I'D  PARACHUTES 
Tuns  5sll  Bottn  'Trousers 

Once  there  was  a  barmaid,  down  in  Brewery  Lane,  Her  master  was  eo 
kind  to  her,  her  mistress  was  the  sane.  ALong  cans  a  pilot  handsome 
as  coule  oe,  Ho  was  the  cause  nf  -all  her  mm  sry. 

(CHORUS) 

Sings,  zoot  suits  and  parachutes  and  uniforms  cf  blue,  Be1 11  fly 
a  fighter  like  his  Biddy  used  to  do. 

He  asked  her  for  a  pillow  to  rest  his  weary  head,  She-  led  him  to 
the  bedroom  and  tucked  him  into  bed,  and  she  like  a  silly  girl, 
thinking  it  no  harm,  Climbs  in  bed  beside  hin  just  to  keep  the 
pilot  warn. 

No  early  in  the  morning  before  the  break  cf  clay,  5  lbs  note  ho 
handed  her,  and  this  to  her  did  lay,  Take  this  ny  darling  for  all 
the  harm  I've  done,  For  you  nay  have  a  daughter  and  you  nay  have  a  sen. 
And  if  you  have  a  daughter  put  ribbons  in  her  hair,  and  if  you  have 
a  son  get  the  bastard  in  the  air. 

New  the  moral  of  my  story  as  you  can  plainly  see,  Is  never  trust 
a  pilot  an  Inch  above  your  knee,  The  born  aid  trusted  one  and  he  went 
off  to  fly.  Leaving  her  a  daughter  to  help  the  tine  go  by. 

Singing  zoot  suits  and  parachutes  and  uniforms  of  blue 
She’ll  never  fly  fighter  like  her  Daddy  use  to  do. 


Kmro  SONATA 


Oh  I  was  sent  to  Nellis,  oh  I  was  sent  to  train,  I  learned  how  to 
bomb  and  strafe,  from  and  aeroplane,  oh  T  lent  to  Kimno  to  bo  a 
killer  too,  Bat  all  I  get  is  a  bunch  of  SHI!  from  you  and  yu  and  you 
I  know  a  fighter  pilot,  no  smile  upon  his  i’ace,  and  many  a  time 
I  heard  him  say - : - 1  HATE  TECS  FUCKJNLV  PLAGE . 


i  THE  MM  IN  THE  MOON  .  ; 

{  -  _  .  ,  "■  ”*  -  ‘  --  .  - 

|  I  wish  all  the  girls  were  like  little  white  rabbits,  and  I  were  a 

bare  1  would  teach -them  bad  habbits.  '  *  ;  . 

"(CHORUS)  ;  •  :  :  ■  .  *  Mr  '  i S'  -  -  i  .  ;  ' 

Oh  roll  your  leg  over,’  oh  roll  your  leg  over,  oh  roll  your  leg 
ever  the  man 'in  the  moon. 

-I  wish  sll-'the,. girls  were  like /bricks  in  a  bile,  and  I  were  a  mason 
-I’d  .lay  them  in  style1  “  •  '  :  t  : 

I  wish  all  the  girls  were  like  bellsAin  a  tower,  and  I  was  a 
clapper  I’d  bang  them  by  the  hour.  . 

Oh  'if  all  little -  girls  were  like  fish  in' the '  ocean,  and  I  wore 
a  whale  I  would  teach  them  notion.  -  , 

Oh  if  all  little  girls  were  like  fish  in' the  river,  and  I  wore  a 
sandbar,  ITd  sure  make  -them  quiver,  .A-  V  •  .. 

4 


Oh  if  all  little  girls  were  like  sheep  in  the  pasture,  and  I  were’ 
a  ram  I’d  make  then  run  faster,  - 


Oh  if  all  little  -girls  were  like  little  rad  vixens  and  I  were  a  fox 


j  iimii  ijfarhT 


Monday  I  touched  her  on  the  sr.Yle.  Tuesday  I  touched  her  on  th®  kn=° 
Imd  Wednesday  after  uer~.  T  ;i;r.ed  up  her  dress,  and  Thursday  her 
cnemise,  uui(  :*/.  i.  j«.*.  -  s  hacc  ru  on  it,  datura  ay  she  gave 

bslj-s  a  Tveo:.-.^  ure  f.  --tier  scorer  I  rammed  the  oi'boy 

up  Yion  ^  and  32 c  v  p  u_  xa  ra  ’c*  ■  o  b  wh c ~r •  Oaf*  BLIMEY * 

I  don’t  to  be  u  hare.  ''  -;r  £->  to" war.  iL  rather  bang 

around  Picadilly  ucoezg.  Inv.  a  Mf  tee  -  .brings  of  a  high  class 

laydie.  Don't  v*ji;v  a  .•>  J  .lx  j?  *  a:.  x.-iuLG.  Lgj  ’  t  want  me  buttr  cks 
shot  away,  I'd  ra-,Vr  ^5  u  1  In  oily  England, 

and  fornicate  ny  iuc«:..3'4',  .ill;  i wry .  LfJ  L  oj‘.  tile  army  and  the  navy 
call  out  the  r-tia  and  tee  iiM.  i  our,  i,lie  bloody  Territorials 
They’ll  .facts  hunger  with  a  smile,  lit  HblSY,  Cal  J  out,  t-e  members 
of  tbs  old  homo  guard.  They’ .11.  keep  England  free,  Tctz  ran  aall  out 
me  mother,  me  sister  or  me  brother,  rui  for  Christs  sake, 

;-"R: 


?yw  •  nr.  r* 

i-'C,y  •*  '  X  -J* 


-izYi  n  caro  lulu 


Some  girls  work  in  s  z-^.csL  .r.  r  ->:ro  girls  work  in  stores, 
My  girl -works  in  a  hate 
(CHORUS) 

Bang  it  into  Lulu,  Bar.?  goeai 

;uu  is  dead  ana  gone. 


What’ll  we  do  for  tor Kino ,  whe ; 


■i'th  forty  ol  her  whores, 

o  elroi.ir 


Wish  I  was  a  fissyet,  coder  Lulu'  e  bed,  and  every  time  she  steeped 
to  pee  I’d  see  her  maider  be  id,. 

Lulu  had  a  bady,  she  bad  it  on  a  rook,  she  couldn't  call  it  Lulu 
Cause  the  .bastard  bar]  -g.  ooc-k,  y  ‘  - 


Lulu  had  a  baby,  She  named  r* 
pisspot  to  too/ iyii,  how  to  sv:ii 


be  threw  him  in  the 


.  S/v  U»VY  ‘Tl'  H,  .  a-'-V  •'  P  *  r  V 

^  .*  !*-•  v*  i .  *i  .  •  ^ ^  .ti  __  ij 


r.tf„ 


My;,-fatbsr 

.mikes'-rum  . 

Myusist?.-.-  ' 

faekes  rlore  dfbi-  a 

(CEr-RYY  . 

Rolls  in. 

r.cll 3 . .ix *  T;'5  ■  ^nd 

Rolls. in. i  . 

‘i.y  _ 

My  brother 

•  a  pcor  a-‘  seloitap 

He’ll  Dave 

1  ire J  a 

■•iyogod  bov  the  money  rolls  in. 


!%■  uncle.  paints  neal-Prenchy 'postcards,  kiv  auntie  ghe  jjof jgs  -£or  hjjg  . 

Ter  cestumb  .  cesV  n.xty  *v  Kenny,-  "fey  g!:v--:/.;if'.''!rh-Y:i2rney  roils  xn. 

I  tried  making  all  kinds  of.  whiskey,  I  .tried’ making,  all  kinds  of*  gin  . 

I  -tried . making  Icv'i  for  a  living,  my  god  the  condition  I’m  in. 

Sin,;gin,  .sin, ;  gj..Uj.  .ej  god  toe  condition  Jim  in.  I’m  in 

Sin,  gin,  sin,-  gin.  mygod  how  the  money  rolls  in  y  -  .  1;  .  ’ 

My.  fat  ho  3’,,  he  died' in  his  bathtub,'  My  i-mother,  she  died  hf  her  gin;  ‘ '  ''- 

My  sister  she  married-  u~  brother. - Kir  GOD  WHIT  A  M3SS  I  M  IN****- 

-  '  :  "  ' "  .EIGHTY  PILOTS  FYMF  Y  ■  Tyy-M  ^ 

*  V--r  v  v  .s*  ’  1  -  v  , .•  G -v'tY  ^  .  ■£•  *»-'• '  ^  , 

Weiiy  cot  ff;:-k:LAg -Saore  j-Vj®  .f* "lJC).^<X.^v<kli3g.feofe/'ifer^;y^urJ.'  I*  -;T 
£uckl.r:g.  bditre- -'ete  J'hur  .the  /  ai'-r.iand,.-  snow  aridskle  et  %d  It  hose  ’  Y* 

think we-’ re.  fl yt *»g  l owg a ,  We tr-e- .frying owe L? 
bur  •fusking.;.  l.and  -fallb  bn  -sisa 

lGm®$)  . 


weofiywour' 

t  ho dpe  think  .ire  fly 


There  was  a  flyer  of  gre.’*t  renown,  There  v's  a  flyer  of  gree  renown 

There  ■was  a  flyer  of  gre"»  renown,  J  D  *  iHLl  *  -HE 

Fucked  the  girl  from  cur  'own,  fuckeo  th^  ~irl  iron  our  town 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ho,  ho,  ho,  HCRonSiiiT 

H-  laid  her 'on  the  downy  ted,  He  laid  her  on  the  downy  bed 

He  laid  her  on  the  downy  bed,  -JTD-HE- 

Ri-0ped  out  her  maidenhead.  Hipped  out  her  maidenhead, 

H-*  h-,  ha,  ho,  ho,  ho,  - R0RSESHIT 

Ug  her  down  beside  a  siiunip,  H  laid  her  Down  beside  a  stump, 

H-  laid  her  down  beside  a  stump,  MTi-THwN-HE- 

Missed  her  cunt  and  split  the  stump,  Missed  her  cunt  and  split  the  stump 
H-;,  ha,  ha,  ho,  ho,  ho,  - HORSESHIT 

Hb  laid  her  on  tho  dewey  grass.  He  1  id  her  cn  the  dewey  grass, 

He  laid  her  on  the  dewey  grass,  -^D- Hill- 

Shoved  the  old  boy  up  her  ass,  Shcver  the  old  boy  up  her  ass. 

Ha,  ha,  ha,  ho  he,  ho,  - HOrSESHI? 

He  took  her  to  the  countryside.  Ho  took  her  to  the  countryside, 

&  took  her  to  the  countryside,  JHD-THEE-HE- 

Fucked  the  girl  until  she  died.  Flicked  the  girl  until  she  died, 

Ha,  ha,  ha,  ho,  ho,  ho,  -- — HORSESHIT 

Soft  and  slow 

He  took  her  to  the  burial  ground,  He  took  her  to  the  burial  ground, 

He  took  her  to  the  burial  ground 


LOUD 

-.JD-THEU-HE- 

Thought-  he’d  have  another  round,  Thought  he'd  have  another  round 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ho,  ho,  ho,- - HORSESHIT,  HORSESHIT. 

WOODPECKER  SONG 

i  '■  ■  ..  - 

L'....T.put  my  finger  in  the  woodpecker's  hole,  .aid  tho  woodpecker 

said  I-  Gcd  Bless  my  Soul - Take  it  cut - Take  it  out - Take -it  out 

- RSEEESEEEEEEEEmove  it. 

So....T  took  ny  finger  -  out  cf  the  woodpecker' t  hole,  and  the.  wood  „ 

pecker  said:  God  Bless  .my  Soul.  ..Put  it  back - Put  it  back — Eut  it 

b a ck - - - REESEEn. ISE' .aSE  place  it. 

Take  it  out - -Put  it  .back— - -T-ke  it  out  etc. 

REEEEESEEEE  verse ‘it.  --  •  ‘  '•  .1 

EEEEEEEEEEE  verse.it 

Rooooooooooco  take  it.  - 


REGULAR  MR  FORCE 

Here'  s  the  regular  Mr  Force,  They  have  suoh  a.  wonderful  plan  -  . 
They  call  up  the  god-damned  RESERVIST,  Whenever  the  shit  hits  the  fab 
(CHORUS) 

Fight  on.  Fight  on.  Fight  on  Regular  Mr  Force - Fight  on,  fight  cn 

(RSPEIT)' 

Here's  to  the  Regular  ".sir  Force,  with  medals  and  badges  galore, 

If  it  weren't  for  the  god-damned  Reservist,  Their  ass  would  be 
dragging  the  floor. \  "  :  .  .  - 


They  call  up  every' old  pilot,  'they  call  up  every  young  man 


3d’^p;^^ozen^^eAi(^ai.lrons,bpSt?fffed.by>:a 'ReiiQ.’ar  prclass',  | 
.But: 4wiln't£t’.' :ca$ :,iimi’vyox*:^dBotion'si  ‘The ‘^Rekeryist s'-got  jabbed  in* ^ 

..  •••■  *  ' 1  ••  J V  ' r2.  ‘  .r v  '  -.y-  V- -V;  h: 

the  .ass:*v  ■  ? .  ■»- > 1  4§vh. g.  ■  '•  -  - " . 


THE  SOOTH  VaDDIJG 


Oh  the  King  was  in  his  counting  hourse,  counting  out  his  wealth 
The  queen  was  in  the  bedroom,  slaving  with  herself. 

(CHORUS)  '  " 

Singing  l^ll  do  ye  this  tine,  l*lldo  it  noo,  the  men  that  did  it 
nighly,  could  na  clo  it  noc. 

Oh  the  bride  was  in  the  bedrcm.  Explaining  to  the  groon,  The  vagina 
not  the  rectum.  Is  the  entrance  to  the  womb. 

Oh  the  parson’ s  wife,  so  she  was  there,  Seated  fown  in  front 
Awreath  of  roses  round  hor  neck  and  a  carrot  up  her  cunt. 

Oh  the  village  parson,  oh  he  was  there  and  very  surprised  to  see, 

Four  and  twenty  maidenheads  hanging  from  a  tree. 

Oh  the  parson’s  daughter,  oh  she  was  there  She  had  them  all  in  fits 
Riving  off  the  aantlepice  and  landing  on  her  tits. 

There  was  fucking  in  the  laylc-fts  fucking  in  the  ricks 
fou  couldn't  heal1  the  nr  sic  for  the  slushing  cf  the  pricks. 

There  was  fucking  in  the  barley  fucking  in  the  oats 
Some  were  fucking  sheeps  and  some  were  fucking  goats. 

There  was  fucking  in  the  hallways  fucking  on  the  stairs 
You  couldn’t  see  the  carpet  for  the  come  and  curly  hairs 

Oh  the  village  idiot.  Oh  he  was  there  seated  by  the  fire 
Amusing  himself  with  an  Indea  rubber  time. 

Oh  the  village  blacksmith,  of  ho  was  there  his  hammer  and  his  awls. 
Talking  to  the  countess  and  showing  off  his  balls 

Singing  balls  to  your  partner  You  ass  against  the  wall 

If  you  never  got  laid  on- Saturday  night  you’ll  never  get  laid  at  all. 

COME  ON  AND  JO  IN  THE  AIR  FORCE 

Come  on  and  join  the  Air  Force,-  we’ve  a  happy  band  they  say, 
we  never  do  a  lick  of  work,  just,  fly  around*  all  day,  while  others  work  - 
and  study,  and  soon  grow  old  and  blind',  we  take  to  the  air  without  a  hard 
care  and  you  will  never  mind. 

(CHORUS)  -  _ 

You’ll  never  mind - you*  11. never  mind,  sc- ■  come  on  and  join  the  Air  ° 

■force  and  you  will  never  mind.  -  , 

Come  on  end  get  promoted— as  high  as  you  desire.  You’re  riding  on  a  gravy 

TQ,m  /lir  Porce  *lyer,  Just  bout  the  time  you  get  to  general 

you  xl  find  you  11 - Yc.Ur  wings  fall  off,  the  dough  rolls  in 

i3ut  you  will  never  mind*  "  .  '  , 

You  take  it  up  and  spin  it,-  and  with  and  awful'  tear.  Your  wings -fall  '  ^ 
off  the  ship  spins  in  but  you  vill  never,  care,  For  in  about  a  minute 

Jack,  another  pair  you-11  find,  You'll  dance  with  Pete  in  an  Angel’s  suite 
But  you  will  never  mindi  . 

While  flying  o'er  the  ocean^  -you  hear  ^your  engine  'spit,  You  watch  the 

prop  come  to  a  stop,  the  -God  Damn  thing  has  quit.  The  ship  went  flost  and 

fSh*  thQ.  ®hore  is  far -behind.  Oh  what  a  dish  for  the  crabs  and  '  ' 

fish.  But  you'. will  never  a-  •■'#*'£  ' 

.I  ’^7  up-to ;tho.,3ralii,-:-’lri4y1*-86,' 


:irhing"1i.hat 


JVi  your  puts y«  icur  ♦hi  r.g  /.<. 't  *1;  br.t  r-h 


There’s  a  yard  of  lire  prDl*'u-.Je y..>  fvf m  your  ravel,,  arid  when  you  r-iss 
You  piss  a  stro-ra  as  greet  a/  g.'3-s;  Tjo’d's  c-ncugn  vs>:  in  your  ears 
tc  make  a  canal ^  Sc  why  ret  k  r,  01  ..1,  .FT.  SHf:VS  IT  DP  YOUR  CSS. 


•  ,  -  I  /t07"u-  -iV  iiIFE 

I  love  ny  wife,  yes  I  do,  yes  T  do,  1  love  her  truly,  I  love  the'  ' 
hole  she  pisses  through,  i  lew  hot-  ruby  red  I:ps,  her  lily  white  tits 
the  hair  around  bar  ass  nose.  2  •  -f  ro.ey  her  shit,  ohtnp;  chomp,  cbonp 
ehcnp - with  a  rusty  sprn. 

ShMKT  m  *LL 

My  nane  is  S’anay  Snail,  Fa  ok  em  oil - My  nans  is  Sunny  Snail,  fuck  ’em  all 

My  name  is  Serin y  Snail,  t.  d  l;ve  only  get  one  boll.  But  that’s 
better  than  none  at  all,  FUCK.  -  EM  •  ■ 

They  say  I  killed  a  msr.„  fuck  en  all.  They  say  I  killed  a  man,  fuck  em  all 
I  hit  him.  in  the  head  with  a  fucking  piece  of  lead,  Now  the  silly 
fuckers' dead . . FUCK  EM  ILL* 

They  say  I’ve  got  to  swing,  flack  on  all,  they  say  I’ve  get  to  swing 
from  a  fucking  peice  of  string.  What  a  silly  fucking  thing,,,, 

FUCK  SM  iiLL  S;  .'-C...'/'’  MCo?.;.;Y  C~  I  iF;2 

The  parson ohe ‘will 'callp  flack  email,  the  pars  oil  ■'he  .will  cone  $  .y-  . 

fhekern  all,  the  p-ar.son  .he  will  come,  with' his  tales. of  king  form  - 
ebntyj;.  -he  .can  ;  shove,  :en  up  his  bun, '..FUCK  EM  £UL  :  1  .  .  .  ; 

Isbs- Jiollu.ln- the:  crow,  fucken  em  all,1-  I  see  -Mollu  in  thSe;.  p  •. 
fuck  dm  sail,  “1  see  Me  Hu  in  the.' crowd,  and  I  feel  sc  fucking.  ' 
proud- -il’lk  shout  right  out.  FUCK  EM  -  2  ..  y 

‘  ICE ‘ON  THE  'RIGS 

fian^feylosii-s  :«s:  tihe  'rioe  iri  'oin  Tsuiki,  Said  'the  hake  Mh  -tfe-celler 

-/c  v./  l.r-  ^  Up  tvhih.-;  tits 

"When  rydu'  iur&-.tc  chsr  and  -say  .nMy  ‘darling  'db'zo?,  it  hen  your  sard’ turning 


■U;:  [rll-l  LITTLS-;  -FELINE  '  ; '  c.  ■ 

Sfie  rwas  s,vreet--s±yfc%'Qh^-jShB  ^was  the ^viTldg^  'quednp  -pura  antl^i'nntfc^ltft  ni 
-feline/; ^he  -ndveTr find  a  thrill,  Iks  a'  virgin  that1  ;• 

?En3t^1r6Ie:  4ngel±ne.il^ k::.  ;  ;ty  .- ■  ■  •  .  -1  \-V  i\  c-"'- 

.Tbsy.-say  Jbciy  sty  T  killer -a  Fare  .fbek  :'en  ML: 

Miisturbating'  dH--^fie  ytl 
see/  :tfe  dainty  little  Iknee/'  '  ^ 

0  poor  little  hngeline.  i.Ff'v.  'M  -rev.-  '~-.v.  . 

They  sst'JHc  gct_y.'  s^n£f''^t?r:'riit  Obey  ssy  I’ to  g,t  t;V  swing  - 

^^’heaBaid^our  -  chty  ’had-  heWf  r£$!eb  we 
and,ls^-aSfied  guite  flaty^utT^Seh^  t^far,  hnd  I’ve  got  ay  car. 

Poor  little  -ungeline .  '  /V%r ;  ^ 

^  tfi^hary  %dr  dragia?;her  into 

t.«r  ^ ki  iz  k,  *.  to  thhiy  y-j  .last 


%'  d^yihg'  his;  lu«kf-  Jt-  a^l-bw  down1  ificl!  A  /'yj  il  f:%fiSr*  ^-*^1^,^. 
^ugeline  •  .  ~ ^  - '  :•  v 


-••  M 'ia. vt  at  ^ . . , 

ruak-t^A gv.?ffibv  -V  Si  .'t  -,V.  ^4“f»SA*y 


d>  4„v  ■>  ,v : 


POO ft  LITTLE  ANLELINE 
(Con't) 

With  a  cry  of  rape,  ha  raised  her  cape,  Poor  little  girlie  there  vas  no 

escape  Unlese  some  one  came,  Ic  save  the  name  of _ Poor  little  Angelina 

Now  the  blacksmith  bold,  hod  a  heart  of  gold,  Been  her  lover  for  years 
untold.  And  he  promised  to  be  true,  -tod  faithful  too  Poor  little  Angeline 

But  sad  to  say,  on  the  same  day,  He  had  been  sent  t-o  jail  and  there 
to  stay,  For  coming  in  his  .pants,  At  the  local  dance, - Poor  little  j'aigelij: 

Now  the  window  of  his  cell  overlooked  the  doll,  Wherein  the  squire  was  givir 

her  hell,  As  they  ly  upon  the  grass,  He  recognized  the  ass - 

Of  poor  little  Angelina.. 

So  with  a  mighty  start  and  a- mighty  fart,  Heblew  the  prison  bars  wide  apart. 
And  he  ran  like  shit.  Least  the  squire  should  split - Poor  little  Angelina' 

When  he  got  to  the  spot,  and  he  saw  what  was  what,  He  tied  the  villian's 

penis  in  a  knot,  As  he  lay  upon  his  guts,  He  got  a  kick  in  the  nuts - 

From  poor  little  Angeline. 

Oh  dear  blacksmith  bold,  I  love  you  true,  I  can  tell  your  trousers  that  you 

you  love  me  too.  As  Irm  all  undressed,  You  had  better  do  the  rest - 

Said  poor  little  Angelina. .' . 


VIOLATE  ME 


Now  the  .w 
•her  ’hall. 


tjii.  -r.-v 


co-Viol-ate  £12, .-in  the-;  violate:  time,,.!  -  .u  ’  It  ] 

In  the  vilest  way  that  you  know 
its  Lcfeihlme  ravish*,  brut  ally  savage:  melov  or 

promised  tv  xz-b _ _  Av  x  lit 

Fpr  I  like  a’ man  who  Islewd  and  lecherous, 
nn  .i  he me-*  aumanLwto  is'.brbdej-ahd  treateherssus 
mirup  isriDlatpmae:  in -the.,  violet e  Siooj,  i-'-or  III  "A 

-  .  In  the  vilest  way  that  you  know - 

o-f  uis- '  ?|cl-I , -1^-*.' -  zr-  oh--  squire  va.  givi 


Oh,  we're  gonna  have  a  ball  at  the  Mother  -  Hampers  hall 
l%e  fe^ie'^:^onn’a'^r-^here  ;Al^- 

Now-  (fea3?re’!  Joh^t  .^•^jat'ey  ^herb-.gbraih '  phs^'  -put"!  5  ‘p :  :•  J"J  -i;< 

pussy  bout  half  past  eight  -11  po  v  .  7  , .  ,1.  •  . 

Naw'^I1^  rfubkbd  'in-  RSaiiee  8c:  I!ve  hh ‘Spain  IJ,ve;  even'  be4n  “"  r 

ob**  th,5PQastAlt)#Main''* -APCK  \ r-a  -  **r  nui; 

Bift',;th,'!T^a%'Ap%ecei*-I';e'ver'  saw  was  when  I  humped  my  mother-in-law, 

Last  Sat  night  at  the  Mother- Hamper s-Ball-  A> 

t’h  do cr  blacksmith  bold,-  .'ACv>3;,yp«y£?u«,  A.  o 

.’VtI 


Lxnc 


vrvt  ±a* 


V  1  '  O  4 


'In 


r  * 


lJ.  - 


JO  u 


'ir 


j.he  D&Et  a  a™  gunners  in  Feaf  arc  here  Parly  Voo 

The  best  dais  gunners  in  Fouf  are  here  Parly  Voo 

The  best  dam  gunners  in  Feaf  arc  here 

<"o  everybody  down  their  boor 

Pi  inky  Dinky  Parly  Voo 


The  307th  won  the  not  Parly  Voo 
-ho  307th  Von  the  not  Parly  Voo 
The  30 7 tu  won  the  r:«ot 
Because  they  ar^  so  rol-'-kirn  hot 
Pinky  Dinky  Pari?  Voo  - 


The  31st  hs3  Tron  the-  meet  Parly  Too 
The  31st  hcis  is;on  the  meet  Parly  Too 
The  31st  has  won  the  meet 
The  Mins  are  the  only  ones  left  to  heat 
It  Inky  Dinky  parly  Too 

4> 

Dlngoe  Dunham  also  shot  Parly  Too 
BIngee  Dunham  also  shot  Parly  Too 
Dingee  Dunham  also  shot 

(Who  stoic  his  ■'loDses)' 

Pinky  Dinky  Par ly  Voo  ' 

'  5.  - 


Bobby  Keen  is  top  dog  now  Parly  Voo 
Bobby  Keen  is  top  dog  now  Parly  Voo 
Bobby  Keen  in  top  dog  now 
'He ’,11  have  -to-  show  the  rest  of  us  how 
Pinky -Dinky  .parly  ¥od, 

-X 

The  508th  went  along  for  the  ride  Parly  Voo 
The  308th  went  along  for  the  ride  Parly  Voo 
The  308th  went  along  for  the  ride  - 
Those  three  old  men  had  hotter  hide 
R'inky  Dinky  Parly  Voo 

,  v  ;/  -  v- oV  .  ••  7.  ■ 

The  309th  put  on  a*  good  show'  Parly  Voo  • 

The  309th  put  on  a  good  show  Parly  Voo 
The  309th  put  on  a  good  show 
i;Thenevor  they  hit  Tokyo 
Rinky  Dinky  Parly  Voo  ■  ,-i. 

•  .8*1 


Sixty  four  more  days  lii  the  sun  Parly  Voo 
Sixty, four  more  days  in  the  sun  Parly  ¥on?: 
Sixigr  ;f  our  more  4ays  '’in  'the- {sx®  ..  /*  : 

Watch  out^lbi«^hera;;w£ 

Riniy^JiinSy  Parly  ftfaXh  \ 


t 


